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ERNIE: What d'you say to going to the pictures, Florrie?

Early show.

FLORRIE: Right ho.  You don't want me, mum, do you?
MRS. MILLER: [A little doubtfully.} No, dear,
FLORRIE: Why, what's the matter?

MRS. MILLER: Well, I shouldn't 7ave thought you'd want

to go to the pictures to-night, when your poor old

dad ...
FLORRIE: I can't do him any good by staying at home. And

I want to go all I can these nest few days, as I shan't be

able to go all next month.
ERNIE: Why not?
FLORRIE: I promised God I wouldn't, not if he made the

doctors say poor dad was potty.
ERNIE: You're not going to pay any attention to that?

That's only superstition.
FLORRIE: I don't care what it is.   I've promised and I'm

going to keep my promise. I may want something else

one of these days, and then where should I be if I hadn't

kept it.
ERNIE: You don't suppose it had any effect really?

FLORRIE: No one can say that, Ernie. I promised I'd do
something for God if he'd do something for me. Well,
he has, and I'm going to keep my word.

ERNIE: Oh, well, darling, have it your own way.

FLORRIE: Besides, what with getting ready for the wedding
and poor dad being in an asylum, we shan't have much
chance of going to the pictures next month anyway.

ERNIE: You're a grand girl, Florrie. I don't know what I
should do without you.

FLORRIE: You wouldn't have liked breaking it off, would
you?

ERNIE: Me? Why, the thought never entered my head.